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SUITCASE

The Greyhound bus, which was due in Pittsburgh at 2230 on the morning of
November 17th, stood on the side of the road in total darkness, The night was cold and
clear, the snow which had fallen for a few minutes in the early afternoon of the are..
coding day had been blown like dust into the hollows of the surroundiu; {ields,

Acting on the orders of the driver, the passengers had pulled down the shades
beside their sests but the door of the bus was open so the people could breath something
beside tobacco smoke. Conversation had stopped half an hour before. A man could be
beard snoring, a woman sighed, a soldier whispered something in the ear of a cadaverous
girl who had gotten on at McKeesport.

‘ Four men stood on the shoulder of the road bessids the open door of the bus,
They were tired and apprehensive, Their voices scunded small in the cold darkness,

"¥hat was the name of that last town, driver? v

"Wilmerding, Wilmerding. I told you that befora. Goddamit, we could be in
Pittsburgh in twenty mimtes if .."

The driver stepped to the door of the bus and looked in. Through the gloom he
could see the illuminated dial of a portable radio. It belonged to a fat woman who had
been bragging in a loud unpleasant voice about her two sons in the Navy,

"Hay, lady,” said the driver, "“have you got anything more out of that thing?"

"Ho. HNot a thing.®™ The voice was hoarae,

Just as the driver turned wearily away, there was a slight gust of wind coming
over the Alleghanies to the east and on the wind there game a soft high moan that froze
the men where they wers standing beside the bus.

OJ.sy I think oon.‘ one whispered.

"'ﬂwy”rs “ally sosa™

All four of the men opened thelir mouths and breathed lightly in order to hear
better. Suddenly the driver loocked into the bus and shouteds

"Put out those cigarsttes.”

The order was obeyed instantly even by the peepls who knew that it was sense~
less, and the fat woman sald aomthing that sounded likes: '

BJesus - Mary an' Joge ~

The four men looked at the eastern sky, not really expecting to see anything
and reluctant to appear concernsd, They had been told that it might happen and the air
rald regulstion from the second world war had been republished. Only the man who was
aitting in the rear of ithe bus and who had seen Nagasaki in 1945 had a very clear idea
of what it might really be like.

The driver looked at the dial of ths portable radio again, Forty minutes ago
the thing had announced the approach of enemy planes and then gone into cosmic silence.
It was the silence that pervaded the whole empty landscape; it was a silence that had
existed since the beginning of time through which there now came more clearly the
rushing sound of Jet motors far above.

One of the two men who had not. yet spoken turned to f’ignre who was leaning
against the mud guard and askeds

"Has it got six or eight motors?”

The cnly answer was a shrug of the shoulders and at that momsnt the four men
heard other sounds coming out of the northwest.

"Those must be our jets,” the driver gusssed.

*Yeah oau't : .

The sounds converged overhead, A faint whirring that might have been machine
guns could be heard.

BT hope they get the sons of ",

Everybody looked up, hoping to see the flash of an exploding bomber. But there
was no flash and the man beside the mud guard knew that it was too late.

He looked toward Pittsburgh. It would be interesting to ses -~ very interssiing
if you didn’t think about it. For a mowent mors the night was merely another winter night
in the mountains, And then it happened:s the blinding titanic flash hung on for what '
sesmed an incredible length of time accompanied, after a short intsrval by a distended,
growling roar of somsthing more primative, even than the hills, It was the stuff of which
the hills were made =— atoms ripping themselves apart ... Through nearly shut eyes, the
man by the mud guard could see the incandescent column rising abovse the city where machine
tools, steel and armamants were made. And where, incidentslly, tens of thousands of
puople ware now dead or dying. The man thought about his brother and his wife or other's
in their house at Sewicklay where he had been going to spend the weakend., He would be
there now if his car hadn’t broken down. Suddenly he realized that most of the people
had come out of the bus. /
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"“Holy God ,.."
The fat woman began to scream hyasterically.
The man beside the muad glmoodathurwithfwyandomwtmdthcn
pushed his way through the to where the driver was standing, '
"You ean't go in now,” he said.
‘!"lyu srin'r leoked at him. *You mean the radiation?™
™,
“Nell, what am I going to do with these people?®
: “Taks them back to MoKeesport. Bverybody in Pittsburgh that can move will be
trying to get weay, s0 you better hurry up." , ,
BI1 take them back to Wilnerding," said the driver. "I want to get rid of thenm™,
"That's OK with me, but you're going tot ake me to Harrisburg afterwards or
rather Mschaniosburg which is sbout 20 mdles this side, and fast,.®
"Yeah?™ exolaimed the driver. ™And who in the hell do you think you are?™
"I'11 show you,® the man replied as he fumbled in his hip pocket for his identi-
fication papers.

{
i

»* R R *R

It was still dark when the bus, empty save for the driver and the man, stopped
in front of the Firat National Bank of Mechanics s Pa. )

"Is this OK?" the driver ssked, and then added: "3ir?" He had been & Marine
in the last war.

*Yos., But you wait - and shut up, I've got to think."

James Pierpont Randall MeGilliocudy IIT wanted to got himself oriented before he .
moved again. War Plans for the Central Intelligence Agency had recogniged the value of
decentralization. This concept was basad on the unpleasant supposition that the top brass
of the Qovernment might be liquidated and with it the several hundred tous of matter which

"CIA had accumulated, for better or for worse, in its file cabinets, It was also assumed
that the initial attack on the North American Centinent would be air borne and that the
U. 8. Air Force would, in the event of an attack, be in most immediate need of such
services as MoGillioudy and his kind were able to render, And McGilliocudy was of a
apecial kind,

Because it was assumed that the Air Force might require estimates of such CIA
personnel as might survive, James and 42 other foreign affairs analysts in the Office of
Research and Estimates had been trained during the preceding six months in the mores,
morals and materiel of the Number One Enemy. Not that James was very happy sbout this,
He had often wished that the Russians had said more and talked less since World War 11,
but he recognigzed that he could not change the intellectual habits of a nation that had
always believed in & “dafense in depth®,

Sitting there in the darimese, with the catastrophe of Pittsburgh immedistely
behind him, and God only knew what was in front, M:Gillioudy was not concerned with the
intentions of the Red Army, or the Red Air Force. He did not feel particularly elated
that he was alive. Rather, his mind was eoncarned with the steps he should take in the
next few hours. And in that connection, he waa irritated that his rank had not entitled
him to a fuller knowledge of the war plans of his agency.

High authority had considerated it enough that he be told that him assignment,
once the bombs fell, would be in the north eastern states, Having been born in Jdersey
City and educated at Harvard, it was sensible for the brass to assume that he might be
more useful in this area. But it had alsc been hinted that the maln cachs of CIA infor-
mation was not in the north sastern but in the south western part of the country.
Mc011lioudy whose mind had acquired the habit of dire suspicion mince he left the
University, believed that the stuff was scmewhers in a desert in New Mexico,

His agency had told him, howsver, that there wae such a thing as the CIA
Bmergency Field Kit that was deaigned to tids the men of his group over the first month
or two after the bambs fall, Unfortunately, the lectures on the field kit and its uses
were to have begun on Monday of the following week; fortunately, on the other hand, the
men had been required to memorisge the namss and the location of 26 small town banks
north of Washington and east of the Ohio State Lina., All these banks were outside the
number one priority target areas and according te the directive there was in each and
svery one a I'leld Kit., The contents of which were especially suitable to the recent
ococasiun. Because he had a good mmor;, McGillicudy was now standing in front of the
First National Bank of Mschanicsburg, 2., wondering who was the President of the insti-
tution and where he lived. Just as he noticed that the eastern sky was begimning to
light up, a door across the street between an A & P and & state liquor store opensd and
& woman emerged. James sprang intc sction across the squeecking snow and as he diiso, he
emitted those wordless sounds which young men use to attract the attention of woman
toward whom they entertain only the most impersonal intentions. These had the desired
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offeot., The woasi wheeled sharply around and said: “Yee®.

"§i11 you %ell me,” he asked, "The nsme of the Fresident of that bank over thera?”

“he women locked mutely at him for s moment and he added: “"This has to do with
the national defeusa.® '

"His name 2 flavesn Brisdenbhangh® she replied,

e fcep b LiveT?

"ot o Yoarcs Street. You®ll have to lodk it up in the telephone duok-”

The edge of the sun was showing when the Presicent of the Fires Eationa. paned
the freat door of his touse and sdmitted tha CIA wmn. MNoOdlligudy introduced fdmsers and
showad hin identifization aard,

Mr. Driecanbiugn azssdped the papers, lodked thoughtfully at lis visitcr and
said: "I11 dress. Huve a chair in the parloev.®

HoOllliaviy »ae glad 1o sit domn, The clock in tbe hall ticked siowly. Jemes
Isoked at his wrld. watch, It was fiwe minutes to seven, The roos grew lighter and JEmeS
could hear & voics oo the floor sbome, It did not seea to matter 80 be lit & cigaretto and
relaxsd . The room wss cold ad efter a while the man rose and went o the wiadow, is e
was standing there, thuy clock struck the half hour and Jaxes turned angrily from tho
window, want tu the foub of the stairs in the front hall and calleds “Mr. Briedenbaugh®

That, ganblmmmmﬂyomdmcﬁmydremdmmhbm still in
moston he said: "ir. MeGi1lioudy, I've besn trying without success to reach your

agenay
in dsshinghon. It seens that the lines are opan as far as Alexandria btut thet the Exscutive

aycliange in tas Bistriot is out of comsission,™ :

*Oh ¥ Jamsz grunted, So they had hit Washington too, There seemad no point in
weking 3 comment.

"Yss", his companion continued, *1it isnft good.* He locked deeply troubled snd
thsa, turning 30 the matter in hand, he said: "Mp, NMoGillioudy, I handled this matter
you‘ra interested in persoanally and I was told that it was of tha first importence, I
war wary much impressed bty the memner of the man who contactod ms. Bow the simple fact
1%, ! em wary reluctant to hand this ... OF cce bax over to you without word from
dpsnington,® ,

Jazes thought for a moment. Then he said: "I respect your sense of security,
¥e. Briedenbsugh ... but may I ask whether you were told to follow that procedure?®

"$211, 00 0., but I was told that we would receive further instrustions.”

"And they did mot arrive?”

®Ne ... Bo thay did not™, ]

"Tpm attack osme rather earlier in the year thm we anticipated®, James
spclogined "end to tell you the truth I am not faxiliar with the dissemination procedure
4 this instance. It strikes me as highly improbable however, tbat CIA would expect te
slear these items through the Washington Office ... because 1t was anticipated that the
cepitol would be & primary targst .. chiefly for morals purposas.®

¥r. Briedenbaugh was listening attentively and beginning to be impressed.

"1 will go further®, McGillicudy weat on in a tone calculated to impress a bank
oresident. "My omn instructions about this box are incomplete, I believe that the plan
wmmmubmammurmidmumommatMawof 1948 but the
matorial was only gotten together in the last three months. I know what the box contains
in & gensral way,"

¥r. Briedenbaugh locked out of the window and saids "This is very amkward®,

%1:ya got to have that box"™, James said firmly but quietly.

“Do you think", the old gentlemsn asked, "that there might be an identification
of you in it2? Is that possible?”

By Ood, Mo(illicudy thought, he's not stupid. And then: "That might very well
be”,

Mr. Briedenbaugh rose saying: "Well, we'll have a lock at it ... but I'm going
4.2 take two of our guards along ... I'm sure you will understand.”

Molx1licudy unbuttonsd his overcoat. "I suggest", he said fthat you satisfy
yourself that 1 am not armed.®

3. Briedenbaugh hesitated for a moment and then complied with the suggestion,
nodded and lsad the way out of the room. "I nsy have seen too meny movies®, he remarked
as they were leaving the house. James laughed: "No .¢» Sctually, I think you are quite
right and I respect you for it.”

At ten minutes to eight a rather worn brom Jeather suitcase stood on a table
in the vault of the First National Bank. The lock was sealed with wire and a plece of
load,

nIiye got to break the lock", James said.

"Go ahead", Mr. Briedsnbaugh answered and then to one of the guards, "Murphy
g=t your clippers and cut this wire."

*And give a screw driver, if you have cne®, James added.

In five minutes the case was open and the men ware locking at a stesl box.

Approved For Release 2OOMDP78-04718A002700040023-5



Approved For Reldwsé zmmA-RDPn-MH8A002.zo0040023-5

s Y sumposa dhar vou know the eombination af thds loek ,* Mr. Priasdenbangh

oiava @ break 13,7 the old man remarked, “Here Marphy.™

-9 b finally the box was foreed. At that point, MoOilliendy
Cuudugh. Ghat hoe gonbging 4o sewret doeuments and you have ne

P Ehm other hand von will not surrender it to me unlsss vou are

lad to have them. I suepest this: 1f there 18 an identification
. 1% %ill be on top of the material. It has ocoourred to me that
1310t end. eards which had our sienatures. photographs and fingep

% i sawrs @Ay not be photogrephie copies of those esarde, perhaps
cer. If thare is such s thing, I wish yon would hand % to w8 withe
cooawd 1 will show you that section that relates to me.®

Tk . coubds veasohizble,™ Mr. Hriedenbaugh answered and opaned the box. Pressntly
: msn anidine a2 :hiba eneveltbpe in his hand, He read: "Sscurity Regulations® and asked:
“Thall T open it

‘let pe do that,” James said "but you watch,”

“he envelops contained three sheets of anion skin paper covered with f£ine
printing. 1b also contained a sheet of photographic paper on which sixteen identification
ceroe ware reprcduced in half sise. Presently MeGillioudy found himself cenfronted with
fs cown picture in miniature. He folded the paper so that only this picture oould be seen
ans: snowed 1t to &'n medhnmghe N

Zhe old man nodded. "Very well] he said. "Now what can we do for you?"

*Let me use your telsphone."

A3 he picked up the instrument in the President’s private office, MoGillisudy
felt as though he had gotten off a sand bar.

He said to the operator: "I want to talk with the air intelligence officer at
the 11th Air Force Command in Harrisburg. This is urgent.” A few mimites later, he was
saying: “I want to talk with the duty officer. My name is McGillicudy, from Central
Intelligeonce in Washington.® :

Soon a tenss voice said: "Yes, what fs 1t?7° !

HcGillieudy idantified himself and added: "I have instructions to report to ?
s ior Oeneral Bong.m ' ‘

*Where are you?®

i . kﬁhmic.b‘n‘go”

“Have you got transportation?”

"Yes."

"Then get over hers, MoGonigal, we can put you to work ... if you're what you
agy you are."

I IR

The driver of the bus was aslsep, his face a greyish purpls, James shook the
man's shoulder. When the eyes opened, McGillicudy said: "OK, you'ss done enough for
tonight. I'm much obliged to you. It was impartant or I wouldn‘t have asked you to
help. But I've got a car now and you might as well go homs,®

The man locked up and asked: "Where are you going now,"

"Harrisburg. Eleventh Air Force Headquarters."

"Oh Christ. I'11 taks you. ‘I won't be driving this bus for a few years and
we might as well get some use out of it. Come on let’s finish the job."

dJames nodded. He was feeling better. The American pecple were all right.

WU

It was a conoret road and the bus was doing better than sixty. Things had gone
© quite wall; at least he had been able to conform to the first part of his instructicass
"Pick up Emergency Kit and proceed to nearest Air Force Command." McGillicudy shut his
eyas and the naxt thing he knew he was looking into the red face of a sentry. An hour
lgter he was sitting across the desk from Colonel Hodiak, A-2, General Bong's A-2,

"1 still don’t quite understand what you're supposed to be doing for us.®

"Look, Colonsl,” James said, "This box contains thirty pounds of sixteen
millimeter microfilm. That adds up to several hundred thousand pages of confidential,
secret and top secret doouments. As I have just read to you, it assumes that the
Enayclopedia Britanica will be available, it assumes that all sorts of unrestricted charts
and navigational material will be available. This stuff is the information we need for
replying to the present attack. You can sse for yourself that it's all indsxed under the
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Baric Intelligence plan of tne Army. I haT: been trained espacislly Lo bandis khis inb.
Yo, Quddamit, I will not torn i% owsr to you.®
il, yeutre just another of the ivory toser bove, finac we nead aoe s
apn;:ti.mzl intelligense, wr nawe to fizht this war, not fiddle aromxi ¥ith this kind of
atuff.

"l'm sorry,” MeOillicudy repeatsd, "but I can®t srgus tho case. I wmanl Lo sse
the General.®

71 doubt vers muoh bhal b6 nas times o 2ee vor,? the Colonei snywmred nnprily.

"Well, rador my iratructions I've gok to make the affori.

The Gereral Lurnes out ho be very busy indaed: but the General was cne of thome
offiears *ao sould ba 7ary (usy withowt showine 18,

"&b, K #oCildicudy® ke se2ld Thow!s your director. Knew hie in Pepis sfter the
last war *
oAt
*Hot surprisud. They hit Washington pretty hard. It°s a meas. Just had a
recarind sanee report. Even the Pentagon, it is still standing but there's nothing insids
5

I“

‘ s, aiy. i bried W veaeh Washington early this morning tet couldn®é
vimdeer sT B

‘Anyuning left of my shop? James asked.

“iat’s sea.® The (meral answered and pushed a button. A mejor came to the
L TR

“Say Jemison,” the General drawled "have they got those areals of north west
Ho vington devaioned.”

*iws sir, thay just came in .., but theyire still wet."

"8ringiem in."

A mineie later they were bending over the picture, the Oeneral gquinting
T 4 maganiying giess, “Wnere was CIA?" he asked.,

“Salmesn the brewary and the roller skating rink™ Jamas answerad. "Down there
v e v Tyse amar the Lincoln Memorilal.."

“Um,¥ said the General, locking closely. PToo bad.”

damsn alsc lookad and suddenly the dark blot on the photograph which covered
Phe it whera the B oand Q buildings had stood became more real to him than the whole oity
LD itesTurgh. OF course, it didn®t mean that they were all dead but Iris Fendragon had
SRR vhe nipght shift in Esstern Burope and it was quite possible that Iris Pendragon
weagsd to uwxiat. %bxtinmﬁarofinpwﬂmemmuwmhrvg They °d been
aonatallhwru., Andrews too, and all those damned IBM machines of his on the
first Lio0rs

1 think,™ the General was saying that we ought to talk to the Stratagic Air
vermind in Salines, Frankly I haven't any instructions covering you and I have ths
:gaion tioal. what you have there is going to be of uss to the Joint Chiefs ... if we
can Tind any. You'vs got the whole industrial piocture of the USSR you say, air,land and
azn Jispesitions as of 23 days ago, an estimate of the situation on the same date ... that
Wiy 3¢ be revisad once a month, you said, didn’t you?®

"Yas, General. I haven'’t had time to lock at this one in detail but its a
£.. o1y formitable document ... I notice that there are oross references to the material
wr ihe Filme,®

the phons rang... The (eneral listeried carefully and then said: "Very well. Go
minad, Theyire getting the rest of the other jets ready at the Depot.”

He thought for a moment and nodded to himself. Then twning to MeQlllicudy, he
gaii: "1im going to let Jamlson take care of you. Jamison, let Mr. McGillicudy talk to
Harper out at Salinass I think that they'll want him out there.”

"Yas al¥r.™

Jomminications to Salinas was by voies radic. The call got through very qu:lckly‘
woadsr the Major®s urging. Presently, Jamiscn turned. "They've got a raport of
427 1liewdy. It says that the Director of your outfit called a meeting last night of the
ey men in CIA at his hcmwe and that they were all caught."

Tdasua’ MeG111icudy exclaimed, feeling suddenly alona.

Janiam put: his hand over the tranemitter and gaid: "You're the first CIA man
they've heard from out there. They think maybe you are the only one of ycur team that was
~ut of Washington when the bombs fell."

"It could be" ... ¥eGillicudy replied.

"Thay also sey that you'd better get out to Salines. That's U.S. Alr Force
Headquarters until further notice. And they're talking about having some people and stuff
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from your agenay oub thers ... theyive been setiting up & file room underground ».. but
they‘re not intelligence psople. Do you want to go?®

¥eGitliocudy nodded, and Jamison said into ithe telephene: ™If1) send him out
1 @i‘emmﬂ oca ﬂltt'illb.ltth‘lﬂmwrﬁ”.“

How he vurnad to his caller: "let's see, you've got an hour and a hslf, You
1sgk bushed, Want to lie down for a while?

“Hp, thanks. I want to have a lock at this estimate here .., it?s the lsst
and snly one they ever put out ... I hope to God it's specific ... and I want to see
whai this box oantains, I mey have to live ocut of it for the next few months so far as
my work is concerned ancé 1t's supposed to have swerything required to mest this emergency.
#alll esil it an emergency for want of a bstter word." :

Approved For Release zoomRDPn-Mﬂ8Aooz7ooo4oozs-5



25X1A9A

.

CENTRAL INTELLIGENCE AGENCY
OFFICIAL ROUTING SLIP

N RPrRveitror REGAE 011 PAY BiaADia 474BED

D0040023-5

A
o

preoper frame of mind J:lﬁion.
ews

For Release 2002/01/07 : CIA-RDP78-04718A002

0 INITIALS| DATE
2
3
N
5
EROM INJ T1A DATE
25X1A
I AD/OCD
2
3
[ TapprovaL L1 INFORMATION L1 siaNATURE
[ JACTION 1 DIRECT REPLY [ RETURN
L JeommenT L Tpreparation o repy —1 pispaTen
[ IcoNCURRENGE [ RECOMMENDATION | FILE
REMARKS: Herewith a narrative attempt, by a talented
ORE analyst who prefers to remain anonymous
to put the Vital Records Committee in &
25X1A

y00040023-5

/ﬁproved
SECRE CONFIDENTIAL .« RESTRICTED UNCLASSIFIED

e
FORM NO.
SEP 1947

30~

4



25X1A

Approved For Release 2002/01/07 : CIA-RDP78-04718A002700040023-5

Approved For Release 2002/01/07 : CIA-RDP78-04718A002700040023-5



